be much afraid," said Ellen, smiling, "if he were in the hands of a safe keeper." "We have a philosopher or two among us already," said the stranger, "and they are by no means such formidable animals as you seem to suppose." "But my papa says so," said Miss Ap-Nanny. "I bow acquiescence," said the stranger, "but perhaps the Welsh variety is a peculiarly fierce breed." "I am happy to say there is not one in all Wales," said Miss Ap-Nanny. "I hear they run tame in London," said Ellen. "Then you are not so much afraid of them as your sister," said the stranger. "Not quite," said Ellen, smiling again, "I think I would venture into the same room with one even if he were not in an iron cage." "Oh, fie, Ellen," said Miss Ap-Nanny, "that is what you call having liberal opinions. I cannot imagine where you got them. I am sure you did not learn them from me. Do you know, sir, Ellen is very heterodox. My papa actually detected her in the fact of reading a wicked book called ' Principles of Moral Science,' which, with his usual sweet temper, he put, without saying a word, behind the fire. He says liberal opinions are only another name for impiety." "Dear, good man!" said Mrs. Ap-Nanny, opening her mouth for the first time, "he never was guilty of a liberal opinion in the course of his life."161]s of
